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I. The Charming Month of May * 
II. Atrick Banks. . Y; 
III. A. Hundred Tears hence. | 
IV. He that will not merry, merry be. 
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H the charming Month of May, | 00 
| When the Breezes. Jo 


Fan the Trees is 
Full x Bloſſoms freſh and gay; 

Oh ! the charming Month of May, B 
Charming, charming Month of 1 7 


Oh! what Joy our Profpett yields, 8 
When in new Livery 
Me ſee ever | 
| Boſh and Meadow, Tree atid Field: 8 
Oh! What Foy, Ke. charming 7oys, Ke. | þ 


Oh! how freſh the Moming Air, 
When the Ze | 

And the Hei -4 vs. 

Their odoriferous Breath cornpare : 

' Ob! how 7 west, &c. charming ſweet, Kc. 


Oh! how ſweet at Ni ght to dream, 
Fa moſſy Pillows, Pp 
| 7 the Trillows 
Of a gent e purling Stream: 


Oh / "vw Freſb, &. . freſh, Ke, 


. 
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Oh! how kind it „n Laſs, ' 2 
Who, her Cow bilking, | 
Ts her milking 

For a Green Gown on the Graſs : 

Ob ! how kind, &c. Charming kind, . 


oh! how ſweet it is to ſpy 

At the Concluſion, 

Her deep Confuſion, 
Bluſhing Cheek and down-caſt Eye: 
Oh ! how ſweet,&c. Charming ſweet, &c. 


Ah ! the charming Curds and Cream, 
When all is over, 
She gives her Lover, Name: 
Who on the Skimming-Diſh carves her 
Oh ! the charming Curds and Cream, 


Charming, charming, &c. 
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S O N G II. 
A. Atrick Banks on a Summer Day, 
At Gloming when our Flocks came in, 

I *\ſpy'd a Laſſy young and gay, 

Came wandering thro? the Miſt her lane; ; 
My Heart grew light, I ran, I flang 

My Arms about her bonny Neck; 
And there I kiſſed her fu' lang, 


For Words they were to no Effect. 


* 


nne 
Said I, My Laſte, wilt thou gung | 
2 the Highland Hills the Earſe to hes, 
And there Ill give thee both Cow and Ewe Si 
When we come to the Bridge of Earne. 
There's Meal come in at Leith, ner faſh, 
And Herrings at the Broomy-Law, 22 
Chear up thy Heart, my loving Laſs, 1 
There's Gear to win ue never Jaw. 


All Day when we've 3 enough, 
Even when we fit down. to ſpin, 
Aud when the Sun gangs Weſt the Cleugh, 
And Winter's Froft and Sn comes in, 
1 ſcrew my Drone, and play a Spring, 
Thus the weary Wi nter-Night will end, } 
the tender Kid and Lamb-time bring 
The Py ed back again. | 


JI the Highland Hills and Glens you'll *. 
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The Buck, the Tod, the Mawkin run, 
Aud on the Banks the Birds agree is 
To welcome up the Rifing Sun; 

At Noon our Flocks Iye down to rel, 
I May the tender Blade appears, 's 
Aud Harveſt anſwers dur Requeſt, © 
Then never doubt on doleful Fears. 


May all the Gods of Love employ 
F heir Art ond Skill in pleafing thee, 
'Till fondly ſooth'd with Cupicks Bey, 
7 0 Wwanuer up the Bras wi. me: 


L 
7 4 
Well love and bi: as lang's we can, 
And we will merry, merry be 
Since that Life is but à Span, 
1t's be ſpent in pleaſing. thee. 
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SON G III. 
ET us drink and be merry 


Dance, joke, and rejoice, 

With Claret arid Cherry, 

Theorbo and Voice: 
The changeable World, 

To our Joy is unjuſt, 
All Treaſure's uncertain, 

Then down with your Duſt ; 
In Frolicks diſpoſe, 

Your Pounds, Shillings, and Pence, 
For we ſhall be nothing, | 

An hundred Tears hence. 


We'll kiſs and be free, 

With Moll, Betty, and Nelli, 
Have Oy ſters and Lobſters, 

And Maids by the Belly : 
Fiſh-Dinners will make 

A Laſs ſpriug like a Flea, 
Dame Venus, Love's Goddels, 

Was born of the Sea: | 


N „ er eres ea. 


* 
* 9 
yy. . "IR 


"(5998 


l 
| 
Y 
A 
i 
'V 
| 
| 
be 
= 
E 
q 
4 
== 
4 


_ 5 (, 6. )+ 

With Bacchus, yea with her, 

Weill tickle the Senſe, q 
For we ſhall be paſt it, 

6 An hund:ced\Tears hence. 


Your moſt beautifa! Bit, | 
That hath all Eyes upon her, 
That her Honefty ſells | | 
For an Hout uff of Honour; 
Whoſe Lightnels and Brightneſs 
Doth ſhine in ſuch Splendor, 
That none but the Shes. 


” A 


Are thought fit to attend her: 


Tho now ſhe be pleaſant,. 
And ſueet to the Senſe, 
Will be dainnable mould 
An hundred Jears hence. 


Then the Uſurer that 
| In the Hundred takes 0 
Who wants in his Wealth, 
| And pines in his Plenty ; 
' Lays up for the Seaſon 
Which he ſhall ne er ſee, 
The Year One Thouſand 
Eight Hundred and Three: 
His Wir and his Wealth, 

_ His Learning and Senſe, 
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Shall be turn'd to nothing, 
An bunared Tears hence. - 


You Chancery-Lawyers, 
Whoſe Subtilty thrives, 
-In ſpinning out Suits 705 1 
Jo the Length of three Lives; 
Such Suits which the Clients 
Do wear out in Slavery, 
Whilſt Pleader makes Conſcience BM 
A Cloak for his Knaver 7: f 
May boaſt of Subtilty x | | 
In the preſent Tenſe, b 
But Non eſt invents, ' "|_ — 
An hundred Tears hence. 


Then why ſhould we turmoil, __ 
In Cares and in Fears, 
Turn all our Tranquility ' © 
To Sighs and to Tears 
Let's eat, drink, and play, 
Till the Worms corrupt us, 
'Tis certain, poſt Mortem 
Nulla'Voluptas. _ 
Let's deal with our Danſels, 
That we may from thence _ 
Have Broods to ſucceed us 
An hundred Tears hence. 
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H E that will not merry, merry, be, 
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With a generous Bowl and a'T oaft 
he in Bridewell be ſbut up, 
And 1 faſ bound to a Foſt : 
Let him be merry; merry there, 
And we'll be. merry here, 8 
For who can know, where we ſball $6 
To be merry another Tear. \* 


Ile that will not merry, merry be, 
And take his Glaſs in Courſe, 

May he be oblig'd to drink mall Beer, 

Neer a Penny in his Purſe: 

Let him be err, Ke. | 


* 


He that will not merr merry hk 
With a Company of 255 Boys, 
May he be e d with a Keen, Wee f 
To confound him with ber wal 6 94 

Let him be merry, Kc. 4 


He that will not merry, merry te. | 
With his Miftreſs in his | 
Let him bs buried in the C burch-L rnd 
And me put in his Stegd-. | 


Let bim be merry, &. 5 ; | IO 
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